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tNAtAOHJ WM6-l- Mce VVET I vHaVsKMU l!0? - I'VE. toTy ttAMOrAl g I ;f4ilAuthor ot "The Woman Hater" and "The Black SAeop" FOOHV T m

rnnHONS IK TltK BTOIIY
OUALLONEIl, man-abou- t-

L J'Jrdotndent the rather Inode- -
ttv"t: findi"which an older brother
slide's Jimmy passionately tn
iXtwith Cvnthla Varroto.

FAlinOW. MUant stage
ftffttV " admirer.

ninnnTtNB WYATT, Jimmy's
sweetheart, a delicate, re- -

&JroT . SA W"? ""
illy with her mother.

Jimmy Challoner it engaged to marry

ssffi? zrrhaTdcrrnot.
time rlends. ,ChrtHno io o fflrJ

ol fc delated o re.
nVotheaewaMance. The meeting it

'erv cordial At the nd of the play
visits Cynthia In the make-u- p room

Srf tnrfs her strangely sfanrtojtNsh.

Vlmoii, 1ou'H hate no you'll oM
V net my letter she

broke out. "I explained so carulli;
SAe aloppod.

AND 1IEBK IT CONTINUKS
wan a littlo Bllonco. Challoner

THEIII3
row to hla feeL He wai rather vvlilto

about the lips. There won a dawnlnu
apprehension In hie eyes.

jo on." he said. "What la It you
j ou can't can't tell me?"

Dut he knew already, knew beforo aho
told him with deeperate candor.

"I can't marry you, Jimmy. I'm sorry,
but but I can't that' all."

The slleneo fell again Behind the
dosed door In the crowded theatre tho
orchestra uddenly broke Into a rwrtlme
Chlloner found himself Ilstenlnn to It
dully. Kverythlng felt horribly unreal.
It almost seemed like a scene In a play
this hot, crowded room : the figure of tha
woman opposite In her expensive stago
aown. and himself I

A lonnr Rln on the wall opposite re-

flected both their fliruies. Jimmy Chnl-lon-

met his mirrored eyes, and a little
nave of surprise filled them when he saw
how white he was. He pulled himself er

with a desperate effort. He tried
to find his voice.

Suddenly he found It, cracked,
strained, asking a one-wo- rd question.

"Why?"
She did not answer at once. She had

turned away again. She was aimlessly
opening and shutting a little silver row.
j...i.av ivinir fimone the brushes ana
make-u- All his life Jimmy Challoner
remembered the little clicking noise It

Ile'coutd see nothing of her face. He
made a sudden passionate movement
toward her.

"Cinthla. In Clod's name, why
Tvhy?"

He laid his hands on her shoulders.
She wrlsjl'd frto of his touch, tor an
Instant the seemed to be deliberately
neighing somethlnij In her mind. Ihen
at last she spoke.

"Because becauso my husband Ib still

still HvlnK!" Jimmy Challonor
vhnH til wnrdn atunldlv. He passed a
hand over his eyes. He felt dazed. After
a moment he laughed. He groped bacK

l fif a rhnlr And rirnnned Into It.
"Stilt living! Are you are you sure?
So It was not that she did not love

him His first thought was one of utter
relief thank God, it was not man

sh nut th llMIn ullver box down with
a sort of Impatience. "Yea," she said.
She spoke so softly he could hardly catch
the monosyllable.

rhallnnor leaned his head In his hands.
He was trying desperately to think, to
straighten out this, hopeless tangle in
his brain, but everything was confused.

Of cour.e, he know that she had been
married before knew that years ana
.in nrrn hafnrA nha had rp.lllV knOWn

her own mind, she had married a man
a worthless waster wno nao ien ner
within a few months of their marriage.
8h had told him this herself, quite
Mralghtforwardly. Told him, too, that
the man was dead.

The knowledge hammered ngatnst nls
wain, but as yet no couia noi rennre lis
sieanlnc. Cvnthla went on Jerkily.

"I only knew yesterday. I wrote to
you I At first I thought It could not bo
true. But but now I know It Is. Oh,
why don't ou say something any
thing?" she broke out passionately.

Challoner looked up. 'What can I say.
If this Is true?"

"It Is true," her face was Hushed.
There was a hard look In her eyes as if
she wore trying to keep back tears.
After a momont she moved over to where
he oat and laid a hand on his shoulder.

Jimmy Challoner turned his head and
Vled It.

"Don't take It so badly, Jimmy. It's
It's worse for me." her voice broke. A
cleverer man than Jimmy Challoner
might hove heard the llttlo theatrical
touch In the words, but Jimmy was too
genuinely miserable himself to be
critical.

At the first sob he was on his feet. He
put his arms around her; he laid bis
cheek against her hair; but he did not
kiss her. Afterward he wondered what
Instinct It was that kept him from kiss-
ing her. Ho broke out into passionate
protestations.

"I can't give you up. There must be
tome way out for us all You don't love
him and you do care for me. It can't
be true, it's It's some abominable trick
to part us, Cynthia."

"It Is true," ho said again. "It Is
true."

Bhe drew away from him. She began to
cry. carefully, so as not to spoil her
maxe-u- p sno nia ner race in ner nanas.
Once she looked at him throuch her
white Angers to see how he was taking

. Jimmy Challoner was taking it very
badly Indeed. He stood biting hla Up
hard IDs hands were clenched.

"For aod'a sake, don't cry." he broke
out at length. "It drives me mad to see
jou cry, I'll ilnd a way out wo should
have been so happy. I can't give you

He spohe Incoherently and stammer-'nfcl- y.

IU was really very much In love,
and now tho thought of separation was
a burning glass, magnifying that love
a thousandfold.

There were volcea outside. Cynthia.
luauiy anea ner eyes, ene am not jook

If she had been crying very bitterly.
'That's my call. I shall have to go.

Don't keep me now. I'll write, Jimmy,
ill sea you again."

Tou promise me that, whatever hap-
pens?"

"I promise." He caught her Angers
jno kissed them. "Darling, I'll come back
lor you when the ahowTs over. I can't
Bear to leave you like tills. You do lovo
war

"Do jpu need to ask?" '
The words were an evasion, but he did

jot notice It. Ha went baok to the stage
wx feeling as If the world had come toan end

H forgot all about the Wyattfl In the
wis below. Christine's brown eyes
urned toward him again and again, but

iA.n8Ver onca looked her way. His at
Jjnilon was centered on the stage nnd
""woman who played there.

Hne was bo beautiful he could never
WuiTtr Vp' h told himself passionately.

mi each moment her charm seemed to"w- - He watched her with despairing
IX. ivA'." without her was a crude Im-possibility, lln rnilM nnl Imnalna wi.hil" i". n. wor,a where he might not love5r. That other fellowcurse the other
rage Bround his teeth In Impotent

; ? J""" nttd deserted her yenrs agosna .,. ..ht tn xr. i..i Mn.
?1 "ist cla,m on hr now. By the time

h.H pUy, was enaed Jimmy Challoner
worked himself Into a white heat of"I? nd despair.

tow.'i"' Wl"14. glancing once more
fiwlf . lm nB lh6 curtain rose for the

' a, lima hi mo icilBO,"nyleldlng attitude of his tall figure. He
j?A"'anJlng staring at the stage as If
wariH Vw ".?!". oung eise in an tne
turned to put on her cloak.
Umorin2U8, w" "J!11 PP'ullng and
atafr?"15Lf0,r Cynthia to show herselfif. J. c"ft'loner waited. He loved to

iim.como t'.fora th0 curtain loved
ludlinr Bractul wV she bowed to her

)n .V,?twh8 wa"l in vain, and'" th. .tt.'n"th nUBhJ his way round
that B.d00r u waa ony t0 b 'ld
mWhnX"J,fft 19! "".'"A for a mo.

Told mZ. T ' uuno """ oeuuerateiy to

1"rii she
doorkeeper
'u."n,did she go aloner

answered without

looking at him! 'There was a gent with
her. sir Mr. Mortlake, I think."

Challoner went out Into the main
uunaiy. lie nui to pass the tneatre to
get back to tho main street Mrs.
Wyatt and Chrlstlno were Just entering
a taxi. Christine saw him. She touched
nls arm dlmqently oa he passed.

"Jimmy 1"
Challoner pulled up short He would

have avoided thorn had it been at all
Possible.

Mortlake: she had gone with that
""lie, yniio ne no answered miuWyatt rflechanlcally,

"Thanks thanks, very much. I waa
gplng to walk, but If you will be so
kind an tn irlv. mn a lift

He really hardly knew what he was
ouyinir. ne iook on his hat ana passeu
ft hand daxerilv nnrn.a Ma fnrehnad be
fore ho climbed Into tho taxi and found
himself sitting beside Chrlstlno.

He forced himself to try to make con-
versation. "Wnll nn.l Vinw .11.1 vnil en- -
Joy the play?"

It was a ghastly effort to talk. He
wondered If they would notice how
strange his manner was.

"ImmonlKllv.' Mr. Wvnii tM Vilm.
"I've heard so much about Cynthia Far
row, dui never seen her before. &"
certainly la splendid"

"Sho'B the most beautiful womun j
have ever seen," said Christine.

Challan.r nhnl h.r n frrat.fiil InnK,
Most women were cats and never had a
wora or praise for one or their own sex,
He felt nlltrhtlv rnmfart.,1.

"If you'o nothlnir b.ttnr tn dn. Jim
my." oald Mrs. Wyatt, "won't you come
back to the hotel and have some supper
with us? We are only up In town for a
lunniKiu. uo come, u you can.
.Challoner said he would be delighted,
He was verv vnune In tonu wnvn. Ho
had not the smallest Intention of call
ing on uynthla that night. He wished
savagely that she could know what he
wan aoing; Know tnat in spite of every-
thing he was not breaking his heart foi
her.

Hho wan with that brutn Mortlake:
welt, ho was not going to spend tho next
hour or two nlono with only his thoughts
for company.

He wondered where Cynthia had gone
and If she had known all along that
Mortlake was calling for her. He
ground bis toeth.

The two women wore talking to
gether. They did not seem to notice
his silence. Chrlstlne's otce reminded
him a llttlo of Cynthia's; a sudden re-
vulsion of feellmr flooded hla heart

Poor darling I All this was not her
iauiu rco uoubt Bhe was just as miser
HDie as ne. lie longed to go to ner. vi
wished he had not accepted the Wyatts'
invitation, lie felt It was nearness ot
him to have dono so. He would have
excused himself oven now If the taxi
naa not already started.

Mrs. Wyatt turned to him. "I sup
pose you are very fond of theatres?"

l es no yes. I mean : I go to
heaps." He wondored If his reply nouml
ed ery foolish and absent-minde- d. He
rushed on to covor It. "I've seen this
particular play a dozen times; It's a
great favorite ot mlno. I I'm ery
keen on It."

"I think It Is lovely," said Christine
dreamllv.

She waa leanlmr back beside him In
the corner. He could only see her white-glove- d

hands clasped In the lap of her
irocic.

"You must let me take vou to some.
he eald. Ho had a rotten feeling that
If he stopped talking for a minute he
would make a rooi ot nimseir. 1 oiicn
get passes for first nights and things,
he rflmhlnd nn.

Christine sat ud. "Do you ! oh. how
lovely! I should love to go! Jimmy, uu
you do you know any people on the
at n n. n mh nnd n ?'

"I know some yes. I know quite .

lot"
"Not Miss Farrow, I suppose?" she

questioned, eagerly.
"Yes ves. 1 do." said Challoner.
She rave a llttlo cry of delight. . "Un,

I wish I could meet her she's so beau
tie.,1 .

Challoner could not answer. He would
havA vIVAti wnrlrta linjl It been DOSSlblB

to stop the cab and rush aWay; but
he had got to go through with It

now, and piesenny no rauno nrawn
following Mrs. Wyatt and Chrmiii.j.
through tho hall of tho hotol at which
they were staying.

.'if- - ,.,.!. iiGr. nlrt times. Isn't it?" lit
said with an effort. "Quite like the
dear old days at Upton House. Don t i
wish we could have them again. .

"The house Is still there." sad Mrs.
Wyatt laughing. "Perhaps you will cuna
aowa again u,i .u.j.

.i . .11,1 nnt Mink It llkelV
There would be something ery painful
In going back to the scene of those

he thought. He. was so much
changed from the light-hearte- d young-

ster who had chased Christine round the
garden and pulled her hnlr because Bht
would not kiss him.

He looked at her with reminiscent
eyes. There was a lime iiubii ".'--'
cheeks. She looked more like the

he had so nearly forgoiioi..
Mrs. Wyatt had moved away. He and

Christine were alone. "I used to kis3
you in those days, didn't I?" ho asked,
looking at her. He felt miserable and

resheSSlooked up at him with serious
eyea '"Yes," she said almost Inaudlbly.

Something in her face stirred an old
emotion in Jimmy Challoner heart
This girl had been his first loe, nnd

his first lovo ;a man never really forgets
t ...1 HnnnA,. tn hf

do vou do vou wish we r... .I-- .l...... m.iam nvnltlt"... Yl. I

could nave uivo ujro wvi
asked.

A lltle quiver crossed her face. For
a moment the beautiful brown eyes lit
up rndlantry. For a moment she was
something better than Just niermy

He 'waited eagorly for her answer.
His pride. If nothing deeper, had been
seriously wounded that night. The trem-
ulous happiness In this girl's face
was like a gentle touch on a hurt.

"Do you do you wish It?" ho asked

nB"Yc's," said ChrlBtlno softly. "Yes, it
you do."

It was late when Jimmy got home to
his rooms; he was horribly tired, and
his head acnea vueiy, oui no never mcjn
a wink all night

The fact that Cynthia's husband was
nllo did not hurt Him nearly so much
as the fact that Cynthia had avodeo
him that evening and left the theatrt
with Mortlake. Jimmy hated Mortlake
The brute had such piles of money,
while he oven the Insufficient Income
which was always mortgaged weeks be-

fore the quarterly check fell due only
came to him from his brother. At ony
moment the Great Horatio might cut
up rough nnd atop supplies.

Jimmy was up and dressed earlier
than ever before In his life. He went
out and bought some of the most ex- -

roses he could find In the shops.
fenslve them himself to Cynthia Far-
row's flat and Bcrlbbled a note begging
her to see him It only for a moment.

The answer came back verbally. Miss
Farrow sent her love and best thank1
but sho was very tired and her head
ached would he call again In the
afternoon?

Challoner turned away without an-
swering. There was a humiliating lump
In his throat. At that moment he was
the most wretched man In the wholo of
London. How on earth could he s,ui
through the wholo Infernal morning?
And was she always going to treat him
like this in the future? Ilefuslng to see
him deliberately avoiding him.

He wandered about tho West End.
stating Into shop window At 12 o'clock
he was back again at his rooms. A mes-
senger boy was at the door when he
reached It He held a letter, which ChaJ-lon-

took from him. It waa from Cyn-

thia Farrow.
He tore It opon anyhow. His pulses

throbbed with exclement. She had re-
lented, of course, and wanted to see htm
at once, He was so sure of It that It
was like a blow over the heart wiiei.
he read the short note.

Dsar Jimmy I am afraid you will
be hurt at what I am going to say.
but I am sure It Is better for us not
to meet again. It only makes things
harder for us both, and can do no
good. I ought to have said good --by to
you last night, only at the last mo-
ment I hadn't the courage. If you
really cn.ro for me you will Keep away,
and make no attempt to see me, 1

can never marry you, and though we
have had some very happy days to-
gether I hone that you will forget me.
Please don't write either; I really
mean what I say, that this Is good-b- y.

CYNTHIA,
(CONTINUED TOMOItnOW)

CowrioM, sua, Vt; Pulllo Ltigtr Ce. t
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